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ARSE RAE RIES AS RR fed. 
- ADVERTISEMENT. 
7 E outhor 0 be little diverting Piece, hopes 


his readers I candidly excuſe any inaccuracies 
or faults that may be pointed out in it, as it is the 
Ni he ever attempted of any thing in the dramatic 


way e nor had he ever 7 anyxthoughts of writing this, 
Had he not been eee ia 


Being filicited 155 fo) = #hbours and friends to 
Play the part "of Macheath, in the Beggar's Opera, 
for. their divertion, gave birth to the following Farce, 
which was begun and finiſhed in leſs than a month, 
alths the author w cloſely engaged all the while at 
bis trade or buſineſs; and be being conſcious be ſhall © 
be thought a Plagiary, legs leave to acquaint the 
Public in general, that the Plots are entirely originals, - 


The author having compo. a neu ſong to be ſung 
in the character of Ben Budge, at the beginning f 
 . the 24"A in the Beggar's Opera , le hath preſumed 
to give it along with the. reſt. of bis Perch for the 
amuſement of bis Readers, Eu 


| 77 the following pages neet not with the approba- 
tion "of | bis readers, he . earneftly begs pardon for 
bis boldneſs in admitting them to the * 


RSS ef Ron Wet run 


d 


; 


No Duke, Lad, nor Common, dare make us to fly, 


4 3 2 ON G. 


Sung in the charatter of Ben Budge, at the beginning | 
of the 2d Ac i in the Beggar's Opera. 


Ill the bowł to the brim, hand the glaſſes around, 
Great pleaſure you'll own, in full EINER are 


found; © ** 
See this bumper I hold, 'twill enliven th' brain, | 
Fl drink it, and chorus it over again, ö | 
Again, again, again, again, 
III drank it and chorus ito: er again. 


The miſerly courtier, who hoards up his meal, 
And wantons in ſterling, to pleafure himſelf; _ 
How ſimple he looks at a flaſh in the pan, ; 
He's ſeiz'd with a panick, how ſimple's the Man? | 

0, 

What ſouls are ſo loyal, ſo valiant as we, | 
We take all by. conqueſt wherever we be; 

Our arms they'll ſupport us, we'll conquer or die, 


- Cho. 


We're hero's like Cæſar, who can us widelland 
We ſeize on our prey at the word of command 


Stand, ſtand, and deliver, your money old ſquire, 


For Caſh we. muſt have, cock your piſtols, fire, = 


Fire, fire, fre, fire, fir e, fire, fire, fire, 
For caſo we "_ have, cock your piſtols, fire, f re. 
| [They range in order their piſtols. 


Dramatis PERSONA. 


M E N. 
Old "als: rg a Farmer. 
Roc Ek, | His Son. 
Old Mzzary, the. Miller. 
Lord Mopkl V, | 
PRILAN DTR, RD" 
THYRs1s, \Shepherds 
Jvsricx, 5 
Jonx, | ; Fo 

two Watchmen. 

Rarrn, ME. c 
Hoy, 
BII LV Te EZ EE. 


Fr ok A, 
Sox, 


Pickvur, 
WagTAIL, 
Pr Ak Er, 


Hunr nk. *"& 
Crobnorr x, (50 
Carman and Goale AS 


SCEN b. the Fields. 


Servants to Ld. Modely. 


W O M E N. 
a W 
the Miller's e . 


Dart Sxar, 


Proflitures, or Ladies of 
Pleafure. | 


0000000000000. 
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A CT if. SCE NE if. 'The 2 

Enter Thyrſis and Philander 245 1 I 

PHILANDE R. gr 

Far Thyrſis, well met—ſtand fill, and dont 
8. be in too great a hurry have news. to 
Mrs tell thee. | kl 

Tarn What news Phil, what dee 1 * 

Puir. News! why ſtrange news if that be all. 
 Tynxs. Prithee let's hear it then. a 

PnIL. Why old Careful is for ſending his ſon A 
up to London, becauſe he makes love to Sue, che 
miller's daughter. | 

Tuns. Surpriſed] Hah ! fan Engl a 
pretty joke truly: but prithee tell me how Oy "Pr 
Proves on the Journey. 
A3 


} 


25 


6 The MERRY MILLER: or, 
PII. Why he's as eager on't; as a child for a new 
play-thing, or as Doll Slattern at the fight of a'new 
ſweetheart : but you muſt know they have promiſed 
eternal conſtancy, to each other; and as ſoon as he's 
ſettled in London, is to ſend for her, and marry 
her, and they are: to be very great gentlefolks. 
Tuvxs. Very probably they may, if Roger keeps 


his word, . 

PII. Oh! he's bound to do that, for they broke 
a huge crown-piece laſt night, and Nr it between 
them as a token of the ſame. 

Tuvxs. So! then he cannot well break off — 

but when does he ſet out.— 

Pur. To morrow morning, as fon as 5 the cock 

crows, or the geeſe begin to cackle. 55 
Tuns. Does he go by land © or by ſea Fo 
Pik. By land. 
Tuvks. How? does he Bs or foot ie? 
Pair. I ſuppoſe he tramps it all the way on foot, | 
for gld Jobſon the cobler hath. put a enn! row of 


nails in his ſhoes. | 
Tayss. And prkhee Phi 55h does 17 beat all 


this. 
Pulk. Bear it! why all by extremes Lal ln 
times ſhe laughs, and ſometimes fighs ; with now 
and then a feigned cry: her heart gocs pit-a- pit: 
but the thought of being ſo ſoon ſent for, to be a gen- 


 Ugwoman, diſpels the black miſt of dif pair; and now 
A 


Dancing to ev'ry new blawn' tune, 


mung Reger too, in London may, 


But ſce” tis almoſt dark, let's jogg homewandh aud J 
Tu fing you more as we go along. [ [Exeunt,” 


The CoonTtayiMan's RamBts to LonDON, 7 
|; Thyrfis, I'll fing thee a new ſonnet, of my own mak- 
ing, on the occation, e | 


$'0 N 0 ft. 


'A country man to town did rove, 1 


From under yonder bill ; 
And left his born, his crook and love, 
Brigbt Suſan of the mull. 


' The maid did heave, did fieb and fork — 
For ten long days or more; us ein & 


Till Cory's ſuit made ber forget, 


The ſhepherd lov'd before. 


Women are changing like the moon, | 
As wav'ring as the uind; 


Out of fight, out of mind.” 


Fair faces ſee enough ; 
Where luſtre Shines with ſtronger rah, 
Wan one weak beam from Sue. 


* 
* 


SCENE 


8 The MERRY MILLER: e, 


8 CE NE 2d. Carefuls Houſe, © 
Enter Careful with a purſe of money. a g 
CAREx. Roger Roger Roger, why Roger, 1 
Ros. [within] Holo-——holo——holo, I'm com- | 
ing mon. 1 
Enter Roger. 

Cartr. What are you doing all this while ? tis þ 
time thou hadſt been two or three miles on the road, 
—— Here, there's twenty guineas I have ty'd up in 
this bag for you, that thou may'ſt not be deſtitute of | 
money when you come to London, but appear like a 
man: but hark'e, haſt got any ſilver to defray 
the expence of travelling ? | 

Ros, Nofather, not a boden. 

Carre. Then reach me down that old boot that 
hangs in the chimney, and let me ſee what there is 
there. [Roger reaches the boot] Oh; ho! here's chink, 
[counts the money here Roger, here s twelve. ſhillings ? 
in ſilver, and four ſhillings in good old George's 
copper, which will carry thee up to London and to 
ſpare; and do you hear, I would not have you untie 
this bag, till thou art ſafe arriv'd at thy Nuncle's. 


Roc. Nuncle's! ah, that's fight. Pray father 
where about in London does he live. 1 5 

Carte, In troth lad I cannot tell, but I have band 
he lives fome where ahout Paul's Steeple, however, 


thou may'ſt eafily find him out, enquire for old Simon 
| Careful, 


The CountTay-May's.RawBu toLoxcox.. . 9 
Careful, the cobler, he 8 a AN noted man, every | 
1 body knows him, they ay. he's yety . rich, and will 
make you his heir, | ſo with, v what 1 can ſcrape together 
bor thee, thou art ſure to, be a, great F man. 
Boo. Well father, hope 1 ſhall, 1 ſo fare-well. 

CAREr. The bleſſing of my heart light upon thee, 
and ſend thee a good; journey, and often think of 
what I n.] charge thee, he ſure.to take care of the 
wenching tribe, for they ll neyer do thee any good. 

| Roc. Well well. [Exit Roger. 

Cartevr. ſolts. de 

Hum! now poor: Roger i is gone, all courtſhip will 
ceaſe between him and that Kitter-witted wench, the 
miller's daughter, for Roger has money, and l can 


give him money. (ſo. money tequires money.) What a 
thing it would have been, had Roger given all away 


1 to a wench that has "nothing, For I don't believe 
old Metsy the miller can portion his daughter off with 


fifty farthings, much . leſs, fifty pounds, which I can 
give Roger any day befides, Roger is a firait, well 
proportion d good built man, and may make his for- 
tune. Nay if dreams foretcleyents, Roget is born 
to be a gentleman. 
8 O N 40; 
No farmer on earth, is more happy than J. 

Pre money to pay, and Pre money to buy; 
'Tis money. 1 love, and 'tis money I trave, 
For money ſupports us, attd makes us look brave. 

B The 


1 The MERRY MITE LER. er, 
n The times they run rarely, , my corn goes 7 well, 
f axe non? to Market, 70 badgers 7 fell ; 
. pay me b m Fulineas to fill up my bag, 1 
5 What need To mind, if. the poor, go in Rags. LET 


$1 Cz os | 
"99d! My cberſekv * gute over the / ſeal 
And corn follows-after,'to\fetch:home ſome tea 
On ratber ſome money, the Farmer's true guide, 
Ti wang bim on horſeback, in a 40 vide. 
"TY The be Poor are below me, tbe great I don' t piece] 
Am cas d up in armour, niy 1 are lin Fi ; 
A am. below, no man, 


„ 


5 Careful, be may go as 4 fne a. as 4 e. {fair 
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Anil! A EN: E the. 26, Te Mill... 
hiv Ron Enter, Merry, the miller, / ag wing. 
oO 1 of A miller's lifes 2 merry life, 1 
1194 919! Thenwwho would be 4 king; © 5 9 


ai He's free from care and free front Prifer. | 
au e bop" about and Fig.” . 


In a coole: ſhop there's none weed farv!, 
» Where plenty's to be found; # 
B mare need I, ben th hopper s d. 
And the .cog-wheels. turn round. 


5 4 L p E 
- R * R 
þ "aq .*1 . . | Fg. vi : A : A” 
. . * a p | 
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5 F s There's 


„% Has 


a JH x5 


] 
| 
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The CounynyeMan's Ranas tolLowpon. 11, 
15 her Kate and Maudlin, Ralph and Mill, 
7 And every jacund ſoul ; A bot fibra (Ils 
Fil bring their griff unto the, mill. 
an my. Leun. 570 ii 336 Offer 1291 


5 19e x0 Amors 

! in m mill, Ave feder, 2 ns ah 
From, court” s tymultuous | poiſe, 1 _— 

Ns golden 46 but mill white pea. ts 
Neth, Tun 22 2 ME 5, Tol-yol lot” wa mY 2 


A, " rf 


Heer 8 YO YI lu l 
Sor. What a noiſe yo malle, finging and a” 
t. in this manner, one einnot ſleep! in 2 morning for 
you, befides you know Lam not very well 0 
"i Mitt; Not well süe; not wWeII -a no, not wel, 
in troth Sue, thou aft always's lidding, and art never 
well Some new  fangoe or other N. 0 dif" 
turbs thy quiet, Dae AF won io de en 
Sor. Dot't teaze me with your von for Jam 
bad, really bad, PH afſure you, Lam very ill 
and you have no pity the- I Was at 'death's: door. 
Mix. I always pity when I ſee occaſion, hut when 
I fee a wench  fimpeting and ogleing at every young 
fellow that comes in her way, and fighing with a 
beigbo, when he leaves her, then judge tis the incon- 
fiſtent frailty of women, and T take ino pit) at all. 
Suz. Well to be fare, when a wo is il, . 


_ her frailty to.be the cauſe, , © oo 
'B4 2 | WA nk be Mrs I Le 


£ 1 


. 


— — — — — * 
* 


— 


122 nenn MIETER! or 


Mit. I hiv oftcd' bferved that Women re" gen- 
erally moſt fond when there is the leuft Saen for 
fondneſs, ——Hw witty figs ladies have we in this | 
realm who are in love, deſperately in love, with ſome 
coxcomb or other, chat does not care a clue for 
them. 

29944 


Sug. Well, bit Tho PE, fiber, you do not think 


» $71 AS * 


all people ate alike. 
Marr. No: but I think a — Als ne not ſhew 


her fonJneſs, till ſhe has prov'd her ſuitor's ſincerity. 


Sor. Indeed for that matter, I think ſome men will 
promile. a thouſynd things, and never perform one: 


14 


but ſuppoſe two lovers, loved each other to the laſt 


extremo of loving, and ſome accident or other obliged * 
them for ſome:time'to part, and as a token of con- 
ſtancy, they break a piece of money . between them, 
then to be ſure they muſt both act with fincerity. 
Mir. Perhaps they may for a awhile, but abſcence, 
ahſcende Itoo oft) makes promiſes to be entirely. for 
got, and each party jingle Fhamſelvens in ener wit, 
afreſh n en Ht co wnld tl, 
% 1; N. N. G Ah. 
„ Irn Las young J courted Rutb, + 
A buckſome. weng h be war: in eruth,”. 
I/, own low d e el 


* « { -# 

But being of a binder frame, TY. 

One ſpar þ ſoon ſet me in a fon, en 
Fr am g, to 2 girl T; 1955 


I pro- 


Th Coon fr bd IId Radios," 141 


I rend RfB | Uu tHe * 
The ver ſame I promipd Suk, . 1 
And li ewe Katt a, MN * 


Bifore thit f ae i 
| Onelaſs to be my own. i 


"=; Sue, I * * ger years — 
4 if . L xit Miller. 
| | 8 VE. os 
| 474i, 4 
22 


mag tetape r that I an r receive but ſmall comfort 

by cobitfing *with him ; let him. ſay "what he will, 1 
nad ſeat ende u in Roger, r, and make n doubt 
bit 111 Il foon be riding i in 1 coach about London, 
for 1 T has! heard ſome peo ple fay that all yourig, Wo- * 
men that go to London are made ladies: but I had 


the oddeſt dream laſt night, ——Nay ; but old Mo- 


ther Bunch Tays that dreams go by the contraries ; ſo. | 


I will at preſent make myſelf eaſy, and liver in hope 


of being calfd "POO more than Sue the miller e 
e 


ST; 
9 


E 4 1x} 


With Roger i in 4 + coach: ar chair ; Rs” 
In Hey attire. ax fine rt wah 


* 


Tf pd Ws old fellow is ary for 1 fad by his 


As any gueen in e l. 14 Gs: pt 
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am,. Il ſay pull out your money. 
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- - Lady Careful they will call, 
At plays, ridatto's or Vauxhall; | 
Inflead of Suſan. of the mill, 
Should Roger but hes VoW's allt. ; 
80 Pl after my old daddy, and wks wen as 
rely as I can. $6465 46% d e l er Li. 
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ScENE bog near N ” | 


" "Roger ſolus, on bis journey. 

Ros. Sure I am not far off this fine city of Londan, 
for 1 begin to be very weary, and tis almoſt night, . 
but —— I have found out my nunkle Simon, I'will. 
lie in bed two or three days, to reſt  myſelf.- Me- 
thinks already, 1 begin to repent taking ſo long. a 
journey, and wiſh myſelf in the arms of my « dear Sue. 

Enter Doll Snap meeting him. 

Sxar, Stand and deliver. n 

Roc. Deliver what chat do you mean — 
who are you ? ; 0 

Snare, No matter who Tam, — fay, ſtand and 
deliver your money. es 

Ros. What the devil is the woman drunk? 

Sxar, Drunk, you raſcal, no matter what 1 


* 


Ros. Why thou impudent baggage, doſt think 1 am 
to be frighten'd by ſuch a ſhe' monſter as thou art? 
no, no: I have not my A B C to learn at theſe 

years, 


a; 


TE 341 OT „ y 2 
The CouxTxy-man's RAM BTE to Lo DON. 15 
Fears, ſo Aer 7755 buſineſs, or TU apron 


to the devil. 3 N 3 fl if OF BOOT THC 


SN Ar, Do you ſtand to parly with me; raſcal; Aber 
_ out your money this moment, or Fit blow your 


- brains _ ee piſtol, 
"Ros. Here take i it {pulls out ' bis ſee: now Tere” 
wel all hopes of good fortune, - * 


Sv Ar, And farewel bumpkin. (Exit Doll Snap. 
| Ros. A curſe light on you and all misfortunes, 
ſure a an unlucky planet hover'd over me when I ſet 
out —What a peck of miſeries 1 am likely to 
be involved i in. No money; tot am I ſure of find- 
ing out my nunkle Simon. 'To be fure noching could 
| have nett!l'd me worſe than to be robh d, and brought 
into ſuch deplorable circumſtances, and by 2 wornan 
too] however, deſtitute as I am, Thave no other way 
left but to try den a in the utmoſt Er | 
| 125 | al-. 
. tet hg ory 
SCENE th, London. 
Enter Roger meeting a Carman. 
Koc. Pray maſter; can you tell me which is r | 
ſtedplsc;.. 175 
Carm, eering 1 I cannot ſay I can, you: aber 
ter enquire of that fine lady there, — Fuer * 


give you ſome intelligence. 
| Enter Picknp. : 4 
Roo. Madam madam - madam, can you 
Pick. 


s The MERRY MILLER: or 


Piex. Now do yon do coyntry:mpan ; I gueſs by 
your meaning, that you want a good place. 


Ros. Les, madam. {Boweng oukwardly. 
pier. Then come along with,me, Il hire you 10 
Wait of three ladies. 


Ros. lade] Thanks . my ſtars. for that——pma- 
dam, I will wait on you,, and Ps your, moſt humble, 
AFR (ſeryans. 125 1 Ione 

SCENE h, a; 6 WO 
1-Placket and Wagiail fern, at a 2 . 

W agT4 It always tickles my fancy the moſt when | 
« 1 ſee my play-fellow part with his money like a Free 
; hearted gentleman. To. be, ſure, when, one hay, a 
- miſer,to deal with, there f is. ſuch offs, and anns, "that 
Without, Bacchus „ lays his part well, chere is ſcarge 
any ſuch-chipg. aß me king 2 prey on hem. 


pracx. Indeed Wagtail, to nick a miſer is ſome- 
thing diſficult, but. the. beft. way neee, 
bleed, is by allurement. 
Enter Pighth, 9 | 
( {Roger baws.ouk's «ly and rears himſelf to the wall] 


Ros. to each] Your ſervant——your ſeryant. 
Fick. Sit down my dear, | 


_— 4... tt At. tow 


Ros Servant madam, N. gti oP - {Biwy, 
Wag r. Come fit by me my: dear: mw 
Ros. Servant madam. - [Bows 


I: METER mme your place. 
5 Roo. 


" 


The Corntav-Mate's Rüber to Lowvox, 17 


Roe. A ſervant ſhould not make too free madam; 
belides, tis not his place to fit among ladies. 
WaGrT. We always make much of our ſervants, ſo 
Placket make ready a bowl of punch, to welcome 
our new ſtranger; in London here, the ladies oft 
make as free with a footman, as they do with a lord. 
[Exit Placket, and returns with a bowl of pthith, 

takes hold of Roger and ſets bim in a chair. 

Pr Acx. Don't be bafhful, my dear. 

Ros. I ſhall always be willing to obey you in any 
thing, 2 
Wacr. Hand KITS the bowl, (rey all drink. 

Piex. Come drink again, my dea twilbenliven 
your ſpirits, [Roger drinks.] ny: . Lager 


drinks again. . 
Ros. This is brave work, obe ns, mate is 
fine place. l Ale. 


Was r. [to Placket] Go eit and fetch in another 
bowl, we will keep up our old Rules, and feaſt to- 
night on pleaſure. [Exit Placket, who re- enters with | 
another bowl] Come my dear, let top and bottom go 
together, [Roger drinks. 

Ros. Oh! brave again! [a/ide] good ladies, good 
benefaRreſs—cgad 1 begin to be rather top heavy, 
but—— S 

War. Drink again my dear. 

Ros, Dear, dear! to be fure they are in love with 
me, Lede. Hiccyup——madam, * command 

C me 


18 The MERRY MILLER: er, 
me to do any thing. | [Drinks. 
War. Then my dear, Iam always very fond of 
Ainging, pray will you favour us with. one of your 

ene; - but firſt mend your dranght. | 

Roc. Madam——hiccup! in our country we are 
all very indifferent fingers ; however, to oblige 3 you, 
Tul do my beſh  --.. tho [Drinks, ings. 

8. O N G 6h. 8 . 

When ranging der the moor, + 
With Suſan, Kate and Doll . tr ORs 
1 met three ſweethearts more, | 


Brist Nerq, Ruth and Poll. 2 _ 
Their ſperkiing eyes did roll, 0 1517 


FTpbeir glanoes too did. ti; 
But what delights my ſoul, . Nd 1487 
' © 1s Suſan bf tbe mill mn 


Pr acn. Very pretty, but finging cannot well be N 
formed without more liquor, ſo hand round the bowl, 
come my dear, a leaky veſſel maſt be often fuld, ſo 

drink again. 1 5 Rabe arinks. 
| Ros. Eco „1 think the chair ſcems to totter under 
me, hiccup, ertainly I cannot be Roger ; now, but am 
transformed into ſomething elle, and got into Paradiſe. 

WIr. [to Placket] He PITT to rave now,” let's 
ply bim a little more, till he is quite intoxicated, "and 
then we can draw upon him for the reckoning, [off ide. 


Pick. Come my dear, here's to the laſs of the mill. 
- [Drinks # to. Roger, 


Ros. 


The Country MA" 5 Rant ta ne 19 


Ros. A brave mill. What been thoſe all cog- 
wheels that be whirling round fo merrily there Þ 1 
think Sue, all the mill js turn'd into a whirligig.— 
Hiccup, give's a kifs, [ofers to kiſs Pickup, but can- 
not.] Waunds, where am I going now ods-bud, 
I am ſwimming away! A hiccup but | [alle 


72 of Effect: 


WaGT: So now the un! is bit, and the bird fairly 
taken ——As the booby has taken ſo freely of our 
liquor, we will take his money as freely, which can 
be thought no other than a reaſonable exchange, ſo 
ſearch his pockets, for I make no doubt but the booby 
has got a "purſe worth taking. 

*Prxex; We muſt be all aſi ſting. (Rey ſearch bis 
pockets and find nothing. 

Pick. All empty! and nothing to be found! this 
is amazing II made no douht but the countryfied 
blockhead, had got a good deal of money about him: 
but I find he has tip'd the Yorkſhire upon us, and 
nick'd the biters, who thought'to bite him. 

Pr Ack. Rat him for a villain, but we will be re- 
veng'd on him; let's ſtrip him, cut off his head, and 
caſt him into the privy. 

WacrT. Run Placket for a hatchet, P11 cut his head 
off this moment. Stay, ſtay I'll fetch it myſelf, [ Exit 
Wagtail, and re- enters with the batebet.] Come, now's 
your doom. | . [Offers to kill him. 

Pick. Hold! ſtop your hand Wagtall, if we take 


. " C 2 away 
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away his life, we run a great riſque, of lofing our own. 


Lers ſtrip him of his clothes, and turn him out ſtark. 
naked into the ſtreet. 


Prac. That's much the ſafeſt ill off his 
doublet in a moment, now the booby i is dead drunk, 
and has loſt all his ſenſes, we muſt make ourſelves 
ſome recompence or other, They ffĩrip bim to the ſbirt. 

WaorT. To make the clown more rediculous, let's 
tye himup in an old blanket, and then by day light 
he'll be taken for a cheat. [They tye him in a blanket, 
an old firaw bat and quoif on bis bead. 

War. Turn him out. [They heave him aut into 
the + [Exeunt omnes. 


Oo 


R — — — 
S C EN E 1 the Streets 
Roger reeling about. 


Enter two watchmen; Jobn and 0155. 
Rarru, Zouns John, whit the devil is Anz to be 
ſure it is a ghoſt, or ſome ſpirit. 


Joux, Huſh Ralph! I think it is the Cock Lane 
ghoſt, or the devil dreſt in women's clots; i... 
| Ros. Hiccup-——no, no, hiccup, it is Roger. 

Raren, Roger! n drunken old baggage, 1 
believe. 
Jonx, More likely — for dare tnirifu 
to the ſtate. Come ſirrah, we'll put you ihto the, 
ert to ſober. [They feize bim, 
Noc. Hiccup round enough I 1 believe) fbr 
| all 
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all turns round with mee Well, to be fre. 
you are very good to lead me home in his mannen 
Raren, Ay, come along, we'll. take you to your 
| 9 = —_— 
32 — — 
* 8 C E N B 8h, the Fuſtice's louſs, | 
Enter the Watchmen with Roger. 
Watch knock at the door Enter ſervants 
Ran, Is your maſter at home? ra 
SERV. Ves. | | 
Raren, Defire him to ſtep hither. [Exit ſervant 
1 Enter Juſtice. 7 
fir, we have brought an unruly hobling thing here, 
like a monſter, we cannot tell whether it be a man 
or a woman; nor can we — — account 
from him. N 
Jvsr. By his looks be appears to be an damages 
dite. Pray where did you find him? L 
RALyR, Sir, he either was, or ridtendes to be 
drunk, and was reeling about the ſtreets in the mid- 
e of the night: we judged he was ſome cheat, and 
ſo put him into the round-houſe, and ha vs brought 
him hither that your worſhip may examine him, for 
we th * of . our n 
him up. | 
Jvsr. Bring bim nearet. [to Roger] Pray what are 
= and where do you come from; 
Koc. God * majeſty, I was born in a lit 7 
de 


—— — ( is. Ds 4 — — 5 ” — 
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tle village, near the borders of Wiles, and 6 my name” 


is Roger Careful. 


Jus r. Roger —— bit what brides you 


in this diſguiſe, and ſo late in the ſtreet laſt night? 
"Ros. Indeed moſt worſhipful good Sir, I cannot 
tell, but I am an innocent honeſt man, I aſſure yon. 
JusT. Honeſt thy looks rather ſhew thy hon- 
eſty to be roguiſh policy, by thy dreſs, it ©4546 
thou haſt had ſome baſe deſign. © 
Ros. I am indeed fir, Iam. - [Kneeling. 
Jvsr. A wicked varlet, I will hear you no more. 


[Writes] here take this mittimus, and let him be put 


to hard labour in Bridewel, till next quarter ſeſſions. 


Ros. Pray maſter, good maſter, dear maſte: ! 
Jusr. I can't mitigate——begone. | Exeunt omnes 
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Pbilander and Flora ſitting in a bower. 15 


O. N--Q-. 7th. 
| PRHILAN DER. : 
5 e Akita 7 pleaſing, ye Werne fag FOR 
'- Whoſe: odours enliven the ſpring; 
ns teldi\noſegays to pleaſure my queen of the May, 
For Flora, tis Flora, for Flora I. ſing. 


Hou happy am I, now my Flora is by, 
Dear Flora for ever prove true; 
Then Fll found forth my joy, thro th etherial Au. 
An eccbo, an eccho, my flame ſhall renew. 


if 


7 


? 


? 
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. Tf you ſay the word no, Ob . baun pole fball'1 gow, 
At a carſe in a coffin appear; 32 

n ſay the word yes, and your true lover's bleſs, 
That 1, that 1, may no * eee 


oy | L ot people of faſhion, quite. over the nation, . 


Be jocund, be jolly and free. 
Dll vow to be true, nor Kate, Doll, nor 12 
Sball ever, ball ever, be rivals to are, | 


How I long to be made happy for ever : 2 but ne 
object on earth, cho the faireſt of objects) c can heigh- 
ten her charms, ſo as to caſt one reflection oer the 
mirrour of my eyes. —Tis. you, my dear, Flora, 
are the only object of my love and 'tis you only, 
who can give me pleaſure, or increaſe my pain. 

| Frora, Men entertain ſo high an eſteem for diſ- 
ſemblation, and the enchantreſs prevails ſo much over 
the whole ſex, that the puts them almoſt out of every 


: womans power, to make a complete conqueſt of the 
man ſtie loves; ſo that they may live and be what 


they ſHould be, a virtuous, honeſt couple, from eve- 
Hobleman's s ſeat, down to the peafant's cottage, 
temdladdon, tho' a ghaſtly ſpectre, takes her abode, 


and ſome young men taking ſo freely of her ſpells, 
_ endeavour to bring ſome fair charmer or other (or 
perhaps all that lie in their way) tothe loweſt ebb of 
miſery, which is ſure in time to bring the greateſt 


Pays 


ruin on themſelves. 


x 2 C 1 
.* 
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+ Byte My dear, det tell me of diflemblation, for 
1 bid defiance to:the fiend,. and all her accomplices. 
rmodSWhat.extacy ! what joy! will ſpring up in every 
motion. of my nerves, i yeu will conſent to make me 

happy, ſo that we may join hand and heart together: 
But alaſß l how oft have I heard of inconſtancy, re- 

tiring with the fair ſex, to entice them to love every 

new object they ſee. Ot! banith the fpright my dear, 

Flora; from your cottage, grant me 'oue love for 
Ve; and then I aſk no more. 

"Fr LORA, Tell me-not of incopſtanicy, Philander, I 
know nothing of her, nor has ſhe ever once that 1 
_ know of, come near the entry of my door, ſhould 

you be fincere in what you now ſay, I would ſooner 
take à ſod and caſt at her ; | than once aa Hb mto 


hs 


my apartment. wy — ä 
PRI. Grant me but one woken, and this Gall be 
mine ſor eve. Emo raning- 


Hon. Well, now. 1 e ee ſatisfied: | 
nit. Dear Flora, my love is fo united to thine, 
aud, center d in this point, in my yery heart, that no- 
thing but death ſhall part us. But let us retire 
to our flocks, and crown our x Joys with thoughts of 
dure 2 ea Nen maj  [Exexnt. 


—— — 
ee. 


we 8 C E N E 2d. the Mill.” 
Enter Miller and Sue ſpinning. 
Miri. Sue, I muſt go out this evening, for we 
are to have a town's-meeting, and I am to be made 
the conſtable of the pariſh, | 


— 


3 


Sun 
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Sr. Don't ſtay late out at night, for I am ſo feat · 
ful of ſpirits fince I. ſaw old Maudlin-Bouncer's ghoſt) 
that I; think I have had a trembling on me ever fince-' 

Mir. I muſt own ſpirits are a little ter riſying, but 


I ſhall not ſtay late. n Miller, 
Sur ſola. | | l Bo 


Bleſs we, what in the name af xe As me l | 
Lam not as Ius d to be; certainly Roger is dead, 
and that was his ghoſt I met, which I took to be old 
Maudlin Bouncer. Egad, I have a good mind to 
think of him no more, for I think I could like 
like——nay nobody is by, I could like Thyrſis as 
well as him. [Sings and Joins, 

8 @ N G  8ﬆh. 
Ungrateful man was Reger ſure, i; 
To leave me quite bebin j +1 
To turn my, ſpinning wheel about, el. 
With one continual round., d 
[Hop goes whiſiling by be mil. 
Came Thyr fis come, thy buntble ſuit, .. | 
a will ng more deny; at 
© Roger no more ſhall rack,my thought, A8 
Tl. figh 0 more, not J. TAR 


Egad, but this puts me in mind of another pretty 
ng, which was in the laſt new ballad I bought, Tf 
run to read it. [Exit Wenn 

Enter Hop, folus. * 

Hor, Whenever my lady is abroad, I àm continu- 


D ally 


Fj 


* 
- 
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ally. trudging about to get intelligence of ſome free 
hearted wench or other, to lie with my lord Its 
ſurpriſing to me, that one woman, ſo good a woman 
too, as my lady is, cannot ſerve his turn. Indeed 
I muſt confeſs, one would be too much for me. 
old Merry the miller I find is gone abroad, and his 
daughter is ſpinning in the mill; I make no doubt 
hut when he hears it, he will have a flap at her; for 
T have heard him ſay, he has had an hankering in- 
olination towards her, for ſome time _ ſo Pllbe- 
FORee pn bio Ion : 1 F SOT "0" 


- 
— PT I EEE 


— 


1 
„** „% gown = 


kn BN — ** at. 1 EY 


8 * E N E 34, Lord Modely's bout. 
Ld: Movery © ſolus. | # 
When a man bas a natural inclination” towards 
women, he has no government over his paſſions, but 
is led blindfolded by ſenſuality, .thro' every mazy 
path of pleaſure, to feaſt a while: but after ſinks into 
a beggy quaginire of corruption. How oft have I thus 
calmly reflected on the ruin of man, when tumbling 
down g bet the mountain of „-= bow o oft have 
life ; when at the he of ſome fair charmer or other 
Fm ſuddenly ſeiz'd with rapture, and put in flames 
whickburn more furious than ever. I love women ; 
but, then, how falſe i is that love! only for moments 
of plcaſure —T have the . beſt of wives, and tho' 


J. have baſely wrong d her, have a5 yet kept her in 
the 


" . 
5 4 
* 
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** dark, and ſhe not being conſcious of my guile, 
believes Iam one of the beſt of huſbands ; - but alaſs! 
I cannot refrain from the ſox l love, dut like a child 
am ſtill more delighted with new play- things. | 
Enter Hop. © 
Hor. My lord, old Merry the miller, is gone to Fl 
town's-meeting, and perhaps will not come home till 
late in the evening, his, daughter is ſpinning alone in 
the mill, and ſinging like a n ightingale ; and if I have 
any judgement in women, a r prove finlcking ſort of a 
wench it is. ; 2 
Ld. Mop. Now am 1 againft my will driven on 
to feaſt on forbidden pleaſure. vou ſay 1 che 5 
girl is alone, and the miller abroad. TORS 
- "Fipe. Yeo my lord. „ 
14d. Mons. Then i muſt tay the Hands 
ſome Hop? | | 
.. . Hoy: I think fo, uy, mouth run water when 1 143 
by her. 
La. Move. 1 muſt be. gone, Hop, do you follow 
after, in caſe any miſhap ſhould follow. 
; | [Exit Lord OP 


. | Hor folus.. © | 
25 thought how it would be; tho? my lord will ſome- 
times preach a ſermon an hour long of the frailty of 
women, and reſolve never to be taken in by them any 
more, yet whenever a female preſents herſelf in his 
view, he is involuntarily draun into the ſnare, How | 
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wenches too, have been 


many wenches, and pretty 


made victims by him: But J muſt not ſtand prating 
"here; for as long as my lord pays me ſo well, Pll 


take care az * as * as I can. Exit. 


1 * 4 


8 3 E N E. _ 1 "Mill. 


- Sus ſala, ſpinning.” 
oa. I could wiſh Thyrſis was here; methinks 


. when he comes again, I will not appear fo ſtrange | as 


I us'd to do, for I do love him, ay, that I do 
Enter Lord Madely, d iſguig'd. 
Bleſs me, what fine fellow is that? it is not Roger 
ſure, is it ? Ods dickens no! ' but he comes towards 
me, I muſt get up, | [Riſes. 
Id. Mos, Sit till child, I am come to make you 
the ha ppieſt woman upon earth, TI make you a 


lad. 
Sor · A lady! 2 can this mean ? ILd. Modely 


_ offers to embraze ber] Don't touch me, I don't love ſo 
much nat with ſtrangers, ſo get about your 


bufi ineſs. 
Ld. Move. I am a gentleman of 8 aud as 


a token of my gratitude, here is a purſe of guineas for 


vou, [/be refuſes taking them.) Do take them child, 
and yield to my embraces, and ru give you a8 many 
mor „, 

Sox, Rot your money no T find what you'd 
be No, no; I prize my virtue more than, all 


! 


} 
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the guineas in the world, ſo touch me If you dare, 
I'll run to my father this moment. l | 
[Ld.'Movz- {/fops ber] Don't be ſo aſty child; be- 
hold fortune is hovering over you in a golden ſhower. 
l love you, and love hath no bounds. | [Pre/fng ber. 
Sox. I am not to be loved in this manner—ci- 
cker looſe me, or ll ſhriek out this minute. 
Id. Move. And won't you comply ? 
Sr. No F won't, if you were the king. 


"Ed--Mope. So then, I have no other way but 
Forces ber, Me ſbrieks. 

Suk. Oh! Oh murder, aer — 
me. — h! murder, murder | 

Enter Thyr fis. 

Turns. Why villain, are you going to ruin the 
girl, and force her againſt her will? Your very acti- 
ons are a diſhonour to our ſex ; nor ſhall you go un- 


Fan, | | | [Beats bim. 
Id. Mops, Forgive me, and 1 wil make ample 
ſatisfaction. 


Sor; Oh! Thyrſis, Thyrſis; all my future happi- 4 
neſs is de pendant on you, for you have ſavd me from 
the villain's clutches, who ſought to ruin me. 

Enter Miller drunk, finging, with a conflable's flaff. 
Mir; Wat * burly” g CN _ 
Sue. 

Sox. Oh! father, father, [Crying. 


Turns. am glad you are come, ſee hereA 2 
villain 
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villain, who has attempted to raviſh your daughter. 
M111. Raviſh my wench ! ſtand further, I'll daſh 
the rogue's brains ut. [Offers to flrike him. 
Tuvxs. Hold, ſtop your hand, as you are conſta- 
ble, we'll take him before a magiſtrate. 
_ Mitt. I can't forbear him, Tl ſhake him to rags, 
and have him hang'd afterwards. [Salve him, 
Enter Hop. 
Hor, What, murder my lord! brave work indeed. 
Miri. Why you limping ſon of a whore, where 
do you come from? do you interfere ? Tll throttle you 
ſirrah.— Oh! my poor wench, my. poor wench. 
Come Thyrſis, let's put them both into the houſe of 
correction "till to morrow, and then take them before 
- A Juſtice of peace. Oh! my wench, my wench ; 
Fl have them both hang'd, ſo come along. 
| [Pulls. them. 
Id. Mops. Pray mitigate your paſſion, your daugh- | 
ter has receryed no wrong; and to let you know how 
much I repent of my folly, Iſhall tell you my true 
name, which is lord Modely, you know I am your 
. neighbour ; ſo if you keep this affair a ſecret, and 
come ta my houſe to morrow morning, Il ſettle an 
; annuity on yaur daughter for life, for her virtue is ſafe, 
and the man that reſeu d her 1 admire, and Ma be 
grateful too. 
MIT. A fine lord indeed; but! promiſe yon! friend, 
if we let you go naw, we ll be with you betiques 3 in 
in 
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in the morning but top, firſt toll me nn * 


are you ſafe? '. 


Sox. I am father, I am, thanks to 0 Thyrft brit | 
Mitt. Well then; get out of my houſe. | Excunt 


lord Modely &. Hop] So. Thyrſis, ſtay with us to 
ſupper, when you ſhall tell me the whole of this 
matter, and wel lay our heads together to. make 
the beſt on't. Ea WT  [Exeunt omnes. 
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Sek N E 3th Lord | Matelys TY 


. Id. Mons. Methinks I 8 not for the world 
my Wife ſhould hear of this unlucky affair, I muſt 
order matters with. the miller as well as I can. 


Hoy: Indeed I thought we ſhould both haye been. 


killa, the miller did ſo throttle me, that I have. had 


a rattling i in my wind-pipe ever APs I can ſcarce 

ſpeak. - * * | 
| Enter Bill Tweezer with, a 5 

BILL. There is an old woman at the door, has 
bedughs. this letter for your lordſhip; - | 

Ld. Mop. Give her a can of . and fe her 
ſtay for an anſwer. 4 

BILL. Yes my lord. [Exit T WEEREr . 

L. Mop. Lets ſee, [reads] ** „ My Lord, I have 
& ſcarce 1 pirits to write this woeful epiſtle to your lord- 
„ ſhip, but force compels me to let you Know, that I 
% am fix. months gone with child; the affair is got 
* — to lady Modely's ear, ſhe will expect” me 


to 


. 
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<« to father the child; but as I have no other father 


* in the world but you, am in the utmoſt diſtreſs, 
nor do I know what to do with myſelf, My lord, 
am ꝗffectionately, yours to command, 

e e e « SARAH LOVEWELL. ” 


1 find no man can play with Venus without being 
always in danger.— 
this affair, I have no other way Hop, but to make 
you the father of the child, ſo F muſt immediately 
order the girl to father the child on you, and;ſhall 
ſettle an annuity for the ſame. 

Hor. My lord, I don't. know what to do about 
ſtanding father to ſo many children; to be ſure if my 


lady ſhould ever find it out, ſhe'll think me a very 


wicked man: beſides, as I begin to grow old, people 
will judge of my incapacity,——Nay for that matter 
I was always a fumbler at the beſt, I don't believe 1 
could ever get a child, and yet I am father to nine 
and twenty of yours. | 

Ld. Mop. Then this will 8 up thirty Hop, 
I will go and order this affair a at FLEE 
hold, here comes the Miller.. 

Enter Miller, Thyrſis and Bue. 

Mixr. Well friend, we are all come to ſee what 
you intend to do i in this affair, for I have had 2 K. 
reſtleſs night on't, I aſſure you. | 

Ld. Mop. Honeſt miller, you are welcome, what 


I did laſt night, was to prove your daughter's chaſ- 
tity. 


MiII. 


As my wife hath got hold of 


19 


( 


J 
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"% Es Chaſtity if it had not been for this young 
; follow here, you'd have prov'd it with a vengeance. 


Ld. Mons. As no harm is done, you may reſt fa- | 


tisfied: but as, I admite virtue, wherever it is to be 
found, ſhall ſettle an annuity on your daughter (and 
this young man) of one hundred guineas per annum, 
here is a joint leaſe of the ſame for their lives, and 
as a mark of my friendſhip, IT will fo order it, that 
you ſhall have the mill rent free as long as you live. 

Mir. I thank you my lord, for your generoſity, 
but further I defire you will give me in hand- writing, 
a promiſe never to offer to raviſh wy, wench any 
more, 

Ld. Mops. That you ſhall 1 hve ſo let the affair 
be kept ſecret. | 

MiLs. It ſhall and now young man, bi T byr- 


is] fince matters are as they are, I freely give you 


my daughter to wed and to bed, if you think proper, 
<M are you willing ? 

Sus. No man in the . I defire to make happy 
but him. 
Tayss. Then come my dear, let ti crown the 
gay with pleaſure. [Takes bold of Sue. 

Ld. Mons. I muſt away Hop make them wel- 
come with the beſt my houſe affords.—— 

[Exit Ld, Modely. 


$lor, I wil, and am glad his wenching work is 


over. Come gentlemen, we'll have a tankard of 
of negus, and a bowl of punch ready in a minute, I Il 


as + 300 | call 


—_ De ̊oe— 


— 
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call Billy 'Tweezer——holo, Billy. [Enter Tweeze/.] 
Bring a full tankard of negus, and a bowl of punch 
hither in a minute. | 

BiILI V. Itſhall be got ready in a moment. Exit. 

Hoy. Come no time like the preſent [Enter 
Tweezer with the liquor] let's drink about, and 
turn the day to mirth and jollity, and ſing a merry a 
catch to paſs the fleeting hours away. [They all l. | 

0:4) N G 1oth. 
Come Bacchus crown the day with mirth, | 
Leave off all ſober thinking ; 

IVel be the happieſt ſouls on earth, 
And crown ourſelves by drinking. 
Hand round the tankard, hand it round, 

And let the bowl be chinking ; 
Let nothing elſe hut ſongs reſound, 
When we are bleft by drinking. | 


Came drink it up, and fill again, 
All forrows now are ſinking ; 
And pleaſe ure brings a merry ſtrain, 


hen jovially we're drinking. 
Bacchus to thee, we'll chorus ſing, 


Whoſe cyes are always twinking ; 
Mell found the bowl and every thing, 
I That gives us aid in drinking. 
POS [Exeunt, reeling and ſinging chorus. 


SCENE 
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5 c E N E 6th, the Mill.” 


Miller Ae 


Wen now the wedding is over, and things begin 
to be ſettled. I can make myſelf as —_ in my 
11. as ever a miller iv England: | 


8 ON 8 rt 


I. ing not of hero's. who venture their lives, 
Nor huſbands, who always are banging their wives; 
Nor. ſcolds, who are ſcoldi ng from morning to nigbt: 
But when my mills grinding, it's all my delight, 
Hero, down, down, Se. 


Enter Humphrey, with a warrant. 

Hour. I am order'd to deliver this warrant ſafe . 
into your own hands. Lou are to take a man for 
| getting a baſtard child. | 
Mixx. Zoons Humphrey, but you muſt be aſſiſt · 
ing. 4 
Humy. Ods fleſh— 


I don't care to go, not J. 


Mixx. But I command you in the king's name to 
be affiſting.—But hold, let's read the warrant, 
[reads] “ You are to take Hopper-Hop-Hopper. I 

can read but poorly, but I find it is old Careful's 

ſervant, ſo come along Humphrey. [Exeunt. 
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S.C E N E ch, Carefuls houſe. 
Enter Careful and Clodbopper. 

CARE. I wonder Clodhopper, what is become of 
Roger; tis ſtrange I can get no intelligence of him. 

Poor lad, 1 will all be well with him. | 

CLopn. I wiſh he had ſtaid at home meaſter. 

Enter Miller and Humpbrey. | 

Mirr. [79 Cledhopper] You arc the king's priſon- 
er, I have a warrant here for you ; you have gotten 
a wench with child, and muſt make her an honeſt 
woman, by matrimony, or give ſecurity for the 
baſtard. Hold him faſt Humphrey. 

Cropn. O lud l——meaſfter, meaſter,—T never 
had to do with any woman in my life. 

MiLI. Let's have none of your lies raſcal, it is 
ſuch rogues as you who encumber the 25 with 
ſo many baſtards to maintain. 

Cropn. Wauns mon! I don't be 2 mon from a 
womon, but by their dreſs, ſo let me go abont my 
buſinefs. 4 Pulling. 

Miz... Zoons Humphrey, let's bind the rogue. 

HuMPn. Ay, ay ,—<ome, we'll make you faſt, I 
Warrant you. | , [Binds him. 

CLopn. O lud, ** Id 3 Careful good 
maſter Careful, ſave me. O lud, O lud. 

Carre I ſhall not encourage you in your whore- 


ing 
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ing tricks, not 1. I have nothing to do with you, 
but pay yo your wages, and diſcharge yu. 

| Ctodn; O mon, mon, I never wHor'ck in a ie, 
— Oh !—— 

(CAREF. Nay, I have obſerv'd him run like a fright- 
ed thing, at the fight of « hobgoblin, h ha d a N 
but ſhak d her petticoats at him. 

Cron. O for God's fake, unbind me, for Yhe- 
ver touchd the hem of a petticoat in all my life. 
Mixx. Come, come Humphrey, there's no dally- 
ing with him, lets take him along. [ Pulls bim. 
Crop. I'wonnat go, no that I wonnat, without I 
am carried; and you are a ſorry old — to haul 
me in this manner. 

Mir. What, do you diſturb the; peace ſirrah? me 


you parly with the conſtable. . [Takes him off. 
Croph. Oh lud, Ind Oh lud, lud !-—Oh, 
Oh ſ-— ̃ | 14 % [Exeunt amnes. 
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SCE N E 8th, Bridewet 

Roger ſolus beating hemp. | 
What a wretched plight am Tin? here do I labour 
all day, with ſcarce food enough to keep me alive: 
but perhaps death will ſoon put an end to my miſery, . 
for I expect every day, that they will take me to be 
hang'd, and for no crime at all that I know of. 
This makes me ſomewhat the eaſter, for I ſhall die a 
martyr, 
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martyr, and they ſay, all martyrs go to. 8 
I could wiſh my nunkle Simon did but know of my 


misfortunes ; he might porkape comfort me in 


diſtreſs. 
| ba alt; Enter. a | 

As no body appears againſt you this Sel- 
ſions, I am order'd te turn you out. , 

Ros. I always told you, I was an innocent un- 
fortunate man: but I am reſolved tho? I beg my way 
home, to make the beſt of my way thither ; for I 
have had ſorrows enough in London: but when 1 


have turn d my back on it, I will never ſee it more. 
e 


2 
— 


— — — — 


Ss C E NE qi. — j * 
Roger knocking. at the door. 
Enter Careful frightened. + 

CARE. Zoons! who the devil are you? I have 
nothing for you. I ſhould think it a fin to releive ſuch 
a banging beggar as you. The houſe of correction | 
is the fitteſt place for you, 

Ros, Will you give me nothing; don' t you know 
me ? 

Carer. No not I; 
nothing. *. 
Kos. But you ſhall give me n before 1 


leaye you, 


1 tell you, I will give you 
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Carter, What do you intend to rob me? either go | 
from my houſe this inſtant, or Ill ſond 2255 old OE 
the conſtable to ſeize you. ! 

Ros. And are you fo hard hearted to difown your - 
ſon, your poor ſon Roger? 

Cars. [amaz'd, pulls of his clothes] 8 Roger! 
let's put on my ſpectacles; is this my lad? [puts them 
on] ay, that it is, But prithee what * thee in this 
woeful plight ? 

Roo. My miſeries will not give me utterance · 

. [Crying. 
_ Carre. Nay then, I fear thou haſt committed fome 
murder ——Hafte kill'd any body? 

Ros. No, no, father, I am almoſt kill'd myſelf - 
I have loſt all. 

CARE. Let's ſearch thee, where arte wounded? 
what is the bag of money gone? Thou haſt made a 
fine journey on't to loſe all, and come home ſtark 
naked. | 
Ros. Was you to know all the misfortunes that 
have befallen me, it would melt you to compaſſion, 
tho” your heart was as hard as ſtone. 

Carer. Well, come, I muſt take you in follow me, 
and let's get ſome clothes on your back. I ſent you 
up to London to make your fortune, and thou art 
Tuin'd by it——1 wiſh thou hadſt ſtay'd and had 
the miller's daughter, but now ſhe is, married, 
and 
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and a fine dowry ſettled on her. Come follow - 
me. [Exit Careful. 
| Ros. So it ſeems, TI have loſt my love after all! 
E Oh Sue, Sue! Ithought thou wouldſt have been 
conſtant to thy promiſe ; and not have forſaken thy 
true lover: but when a man is once plunged into the 
lake of mifery, he's conſtantly ſinking lower and 


lower in it. 


Tus am I borne upon misfortunc's wing, 
What trouble will this woeful frolic bring ; 
This wretched journey I have undergone, 
Muſt be a warning ſure to every one. 

I have loſt all, there's no man can loſe more, 

And yet I find my mis'ries are not oer; 

For ſorrow ſtill will more increaſe my ſmart, 

Since Suſans's gone, who now has got my heart. 
Exit. 
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FO MN E 10th, Flird's cottage. 
Enter Philander and Flora, finging a Paſtoral. 


PHIL AND ER. 


Dran Froka, how happy was J, 
When over the meadows we went; 

Your preſence created new Joy, 
Each moment was happily ſpent. 


You 


- # 
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You promis d you wou'd be my bride, 
Old Hymen ſhou d faſten the nooſe z 
Bur now you're about being ty d, J 
To Collin, and do me fefuſe. 
ö Fro RAin 
Philander, you firſt broke thoſe vous, 
Bo oſt you proteſted to keep; 
When fitting beneath the hay-mows, 
And when you attended your ſheep. 
There's Celia, Daphne and Prue, 
Such various ſweetheaxts you find ; 
Which prove that Philander's. untrue, 
Your words as inconſtant as wing. 
OO PHALAWDAR | 
Dear Flora, I needs muſt confeſs, 
Tve toyed with Fanny and Ruth; 
My vows were not broke-ne'ertheleſs ; 
was only the folly of youth. 
So don't a true lover diſtain, 
Nor unto young Collin comply ; 
Or I muſt for ever complain, 
For you my dear Flora I die. 
FLORA. 
, Young men, - they will flatter and ſwear, 
Until the fair charmer they've won ; 
And by ruſhing into a ſnare, 


There's many a poor maiden undone. 
F As 
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As to Collin, I cannot deny, 
But ſometimes at our cottage he'll call, 
Yet oft' 1 have told the young boy, 
I'll marry, with none of you all. 
PHILANDER, 
My dear, don't ſuch cruelty ſhew, 
To Hymen let's inſtantly hye'; 
My happinefs centers in you, 
Oh da not! Oh do not deny! 
Fr OA A. 


Dont teaze me Philander l pray, 
Nor alk 'me fuch queſtions no more z 
The paſſion-of4ove will decay, 
Should poverty darken the Door. 
Behold if you'd: take a feview, | „ 
Halt over the neighbouging plain, 
Both fexes you'll find not a few, 
Gainſt Hymen will rage and. * 


PLAN DEA. 


Why Flors, there's ſomething of * 
In what you are pleas'd to expreſs: 
But contentment gives pleaſure to youth, 
And centers in true happineſs. 
There's Danion and Chloe you know, 5 
Who live at the brow of the hill, 


Tho low in their lation. they ſhew, 
Content hove: ers over: cheir cell. 


Induſtry 


* | * . 4, Bae * 
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Induſtry is all their ſupport, | 
But yet they, are cheerful and gay xz 
Peers and Peereſſes ſhining at court, 


Cannot be more hippy than they. 
Each day Damon labours and fings, 
His bus neſt goes merrily on; 
And Chloe her ſpinning-wheet brings, 
Io join in the Chorus begun, , 
Their children around them will play, 
Or prattling together will rore; 
The joy of their parents are they, 
And &ery thing centers in love. f 
Then don't my dear Flora deſpiſe,” © 
Old Hymen's. connubial ſtate; © 
A cottage will better ſuffice, + : 
» Than pent in the walls of che great. 
FLORA. 1 
Both Damon and Chloe, 'tis true, 
From envy's baſe ſchemes live ſecure, 
But yet they have ſomething to do, 
Io baniſh the wolf from the door, 
Contentment I know is the thing, 
I always ſhould long to abtain ; 
The Goddeſs much pleaſure doth bring, 
Vet few people hold up her train. 
| But ſince my , Rhilander-proves true, 
+= * The yoke I more eaſy can bear; 
Our promiſes then let's renew, 
And unto old Hymen repair. 


” 
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Let mirth my dear Flora abound, 


That moment you Save your conſent L 
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That moment was happily ſpent. 
"6 church my dear, Fron lets go, 


Thy bleſſing upon us. beſtow, 
| Onite us together as. one. 


| Hymax's grand C 1H 0K Us. 
Be happy for ever fond Sar; £517 
Don't pine at the toil of the day; 
For Ceres doth to me declare, 


Tou ſhall; reap the Len of May. 
% „ ON (Exeunt Omnes. 


Now. Hymen thy office get done, _ 


8 


